THE   NEW   MONGOLIA

Before daybreak we harnessed our horses and set off
again. We had a hard day ahead of us, for we had to
be out of the frontier region as soon as possible.

The old Russian settlers who live in this part of
Mongolia engage in the interesting and probably rare
occupation of stag-breeding. They breed the "moral"
or "vapiti" stag not so much for its meat or skin as
for its antlers. At the end of June., or the beginning of
July, when the antlers have grown to a fair size but
are not yet fully developed, so that their pores are
still full of blood, the Russian breeders saw them off
the living animals, scald and desiccate the antlers and
sell them in that condition to the Chinese. The usual
price is from five to six dollars per pound, and the
Chinese use the desiccated antlers to make a peculiar
excitant. A pair of good antlers may weigh anything
from twenty to thirty-two pounds, and some even
tip the scales at sixty pounds, so "vapiti" stag-breed-
ing is a fairly lucrative business. The Chinese also buy
the short tail of the stag as a delicacy, paying five or
six dollars per tail.

Far emII to the Smugglers

We spent two days among the stag-breeders. When
we resumed our journey the sun was shining, the
heat was sultry, suffocating. The steppe, wherever
we went, was covered with locusts and the air was full
with the rattling, zooming noise of their flight. Here
and there a bustard was feasting on the living manna.
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